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a gecko being a large sort of lizard ; but of this I saic? nothing
to Toby.

My cook's proper patronymic was Tobe-dhun, but I called
him Toby for short, in English fashion. In like manner my
sergeant's name, Fyz-ullah Khan, was abbreviated, first to
Fyzullah, and finally to Fuzlah.

In the afternoon the worthy Roaja came to pay me a cere-
monious visit, accompanied by certain elders of his village,
and for their delectation I at once produced a bottle of spirits
of wine, which was duly handed round,, in improvised cups
formed by cutting off joints of a small bamboo, and was pro-
nounced a powerfully good liquor.

The drinking of spirits of wine possessed one advantage for
me, that, being colourless, I was able to help myself freely
from a black bottle full of pure water, and so drink fair with
my guests and yet keep my head clear.

It was of importance for me to propitiate this Mriing Roaja,
as my next march lay across the hills, the stream offering no
further water-way. Now, in order to cross the hills, it was
necessary to have a guide, and also to get eight or ten coolies
to carry the baggage. I therefore smoothed down the Roaja
to the utmost extent of my ability, discovering indeed, finally,
that he and I were actually related to each other. It happened
in this wise.

" Respected Roaja, may I inquire your name ? "

" My friendly name (may your journey be prosperous ! ) is
Twekam Tongloyn/'

.    ** This is most 'strange ! Have any of your tribe ever crossed
the great black water ? "

*' No ; why does the Sahib ask this question ? yt

tf Because my name is the same as yours, and we must,
therefore, be of the same clan/'
, Incredulity on the part of the Roaja ;   the elders looked

<f What may be the friendly name of the Sahib ? "
With dignity-   " My name is Urbut Tongloyn (Herbert Tom
Lewin)."

Sensation.    We exchange pipes in token of the bond between
us,   More spirits of wine,